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The  Wife's  Vigil. 


I 

v  i***'***?  thought  of  ihoc? 
ft  word*  to  «ay . 

rny  a  melody 

m,  :.ng  all  tin?  i Jay  ; 
ri.*tne,  love  wouhl*t  ifion  « 
trenglh  him!  *lay  ? 
lifWvfl  looked  on  mo 
lie  turned  away.” 


i.-H 


If. 

''■  !  1  oanie  thy  will  is  otic  with  Ilia 

.•■in  alone  our  joy  hath  |>orfeot  grace, 

V  n  tiv*t  w  .-*li  for  thee  the  old  one  is, 
l  (  in-  i  .vn  wialt  wi«li  I  thee  in  every  place  ” 

1,1  1 

l\  hat  la  our  ehio  bnoping 
To  Holace  her  childish  woea 
Her  her . ohati uate  lessons ? 

The  comforter  ia  a  riiso  I 

■v  v  *)gh»  as  she  turns  the  pities, 

>he  knits  her  brows  in  vain: 

Tln  n  -uuiles  at  Hits  crimson  blossom, 

Ami  In.- mis  to  tier  taak  agiun. 

Ami  I,  an  older  scholar. 

Whose  lessons  are  hard  to  learn, 

Wl.o  find  it  a  pain  to  he  patient 
Tilt  niy  holiday  return — 

• »  ~t.nl  of  my  soul !  I  carry 
A  gift  from  the  gardens  aliove 
I  hat  calms  my  life  in  itH  fragrance  : 

The  red,  rod  rose  of  onr  love  I 

IV. 

H.  inv  a  slu%|»e  the  protean  Cupid  Ukeih 
ue  my  grateful  eyes:  a  Mower,  a  gem, 

.  a  light,  a  sovereign  diadem  ; 
i  ..  ! i  an  image  of  the  whole  he  maketh. 
n  .si  of  all,  when  fevered  longing  slukoih 
r-i  hi  memory’s  wine,  beliold,  I  seo 
.  Cupid  in  the  likeness  of  a  koy, 
my  soiiT  to  fuller  life  awaketh.  f 
•f  key*,  •Hovel  thy  power  unlouketli 
i  p  c.x|>orionce  of  these  hearts  aroudd  m 
nil.  ncli  treasuries  of  spirit-history; 
iidMil-guarded  gates  of  art  it  tnockelh  ■ 

1 ,  avenV  essential  life  at  last  hath  crowned 

tear  this  talisman  to  ope  Tls  ^nystcry. 

V. 

1  tlit-amed,  beloved,  llion  wast  lying 
In  -ome  dim  cliamhcr  far  froth  day. 

Where  strangers  whispered,  "  He  is  dying!*’ 
And  none  could  point  me  out  the  way. 

1  woke,  la-loved  ;  all  the  morrow 
Was  calm  with  unforeseen  delight; 

K  *r  i)<  rough  that  eestacy  of  sorrow 
Thy  sou)  had  touched  me  in  the  night. 

yi. 

M  come,  my  only  one  1 
f .  soul  is  sick  of  all  these  childish  plays 
\  •  ro with  1  strive  to  pass  the  slow,  slow  days  ; 

;  rival  rhynn;,  the  fancy’s  ipiaint  conceit. 

•  iisiihstanii.il  dream  that  lures  to  cheat — 

■  'Tike  them  dead  beneath  thy  coining  foet  f 

•  'oine,  come,  come,  come !  . 

O  come,  my  only  one — 

■  y  of  patience  all  the  year 
w  till'd,  struggling  not  to  wish  thee  here 
t.  i  -  oivn  time;  hut  now  my  brain  grows 

• 

tly  v  -mu  £ii!s,  I  scarce  can  look  to  Hint; 

»  _»it  and  healer,  from  the  world's  far  rim, 
i  Virne,  come,  come,  come ! 

•  >  come,  my  only  one! 

M  i  . . .  self,  more  truly  I  tlian  I J 

I1  -f  nk  our  loving  liod,  who  hears  my  cry, 

:\V  .  .  ie  me,  if  in  weariness  too  weak  ' 

T->  sec  His  perfect  face,  to  hear  Him  speak. 

V  .  nging  leaps  the  sea  thy  strength  to  seek  ? 
A  h,  come,  come,  come ! 

VI  k  ) 

•>. throughout  in  summer  sunshine  bends  the 
blessed  golden-rod.  %  • 

Axle:  m'o  the  pathway  leading  to  the  quiet  house 

I  of  < iod ; 

•  In  my  brain  the  old  refrain,  “  Ah,  would  my  dear¬ 
est  wiili  me  trod !” 

Then  1  picture  thee  as  passing  through  some  far- 
|  off,  thirsty  piece, 

I  Where  the  weary  men  and  women  front  thy 
|  cheer  take  heart  of  grace  ; 

And  I  think,  •  The  friendless  driuk  the  tienediclion 
|  of  his  face" 


selves  lovniakf  uj 
iTIiey  know  each 


lard  Whats  Nora  n.  *k  another  uli  the  summer  through 
»1  now  ?  But  never  ni.ti'l  v.sits  but  little  poor  child  ! 
to  rnirrow’s  .»  new  day.”  -'inraair,  a  British  matron  of  the  pn*«c 
•  niorrov  s  a  new  day,”  cried  would  not  be  more  disconviaie.  nor  ft 
uke  n  k  thought  of  what  I've  herself  tn orb  alien  in  tbe  hem  of  French 
ght.  Tomorrow  I'm  coming  society,  than  was  the  Scottieh 
among  her  southern 


As  for  Mr 


gent  lew 


onian 

connexions.  Their 
e  of  living. 
If  I  wen*  to 


that, 
tin- pi 
among  t 
•  1 
first  i 
lying, 
a  true 


and  lit  f 
>ug  her 
h**r.  ruv 
Ye- 
Willy, 
heard  t 
bafk.” 

And  with  that  he  rushed  awiy.  As  for  ways,  their  accent,  their 
Nora,  she  llew  up  h  airs,  and  went  to  bed,  were  all  discordant  to  her. 

Dial  she  might  not  mme  in  for  that  little  live  all  my  life  among  those 

ySofinon  which  wo*  on  her  mother's  lips  said.  “I  think  I  would  ratfwjr  die  Her  th< 

\V|hen  she  had  shui  herself  into  her  own  soul  longed  for  the*  tenta*  of  Jacob  and  the  ni 
room  she  had  a  god  Lory.  She  could  not  dwellings  of  Jerusalem, 
ha/ve  told  any  one  I  fie  reason  of  her  per  qot  to  humor  mv  own  bairn, 
t’HrsiiVk  She  was  s  ngry  with  herself  and  Sinclair,  with  pathos,  ••  wfib 
Willy,  and  the  gueita  who  had  put  such  her?”  Nora  was  her  only  cliild ;  «orneh< 

rnjnsense  in  his  he  id,  and  all  ,the  wprld.  Or  other  she  had  made  a  mistake  in  her 

\rftsl  take  him  ;  ver :  likely  !  If  she,  Nora  voung  life,  ('lnuds  had  con  e 

Sinclair,  ever  had  an  filling  t<>  sav  to  a  Rian  *«rn  at  the  moment  when  iht 

ho  came  to  her  \viin-  such  a  plea!  She  have  been  brightest.  Her 

paused  on  the  ver  re  of  a  petulaut  vow.  have  given  her  the  best  of  good  advice,  but  Tw 

Pprh tps,  oii^the  wh<  le.  it  would  be  as  wi^ll  phe  chose  to  give  her  gurnet)  ing  l»«-t i<-r  in  h.tn  ti 


•  si'nie  young  lady  f..r  irss  than 
was  a  favorite,  and  this  *;u 
chatter  that  passed,  as  she  went 
from  lip  to  lip. 

:i nt  to  see  W  illy  come  in  from  his 
y  age.  nurse,”  said  Nora.  What  a 
;  k*-d  Mule  speech  it  was  !  and  what 
’  but  before  Nancy  had  time  to 


mil  to  tnnke  uny  oatfi  »on  the  subject.  A njd,’  stead. — she  “  humored  Nipt.  Shi 
hack 1 1  y,  at  that  nn  merit  ghe  fell  asleep,  her  tender  partisan,  right  or  \yrong.  She 
which  was  the  easier  l  way  out  of  the  dik-rti  1  took  up  her  caus<-  and  supported  her  silentlv 
nui.  l’o  morrow  wo  ild  be,  as  MrsrSinclair  ag-.iinst  her  own  reproache  >  and  all  tli 
s;iid,  a  new  day.  world.  And  that  is  the  best  way  of  heal 

But,  unf  ort-unateU*.  to.morroiy  is  not  Hie  wounds,  if  their  friends  h  it  knew 
always  a  new  day.  When  Nora  got  up  iji  .  It  was  the  end  of  sumntt  r  before  they 
lie  chilly  spring  morning  she  was,  on  the  returned  to  the  Gushat  Home.  And  then, 
Whole,  rather  more 


one  of  the  men  on  the  outlook  threw 
English,”  she  down  his  telescope  with  a  groan — rather. 

•  glass  slid  out  of  his  hands,  v  Go  out  o' 
way.  women,  wi'  y pur  cackling,”  he  said, 
ffut  if  I  were  as  he  stumbled  down.  ••  o  Lord,  and  their 
added  Mrs  mother  that  canna  stir  a  f<mt  from  le-r  bed 
should  humor  With  tins  the  old  sailor  turned  his  back  on 
the  advancing  ship,  and  sat  down  on  the 
edge  of  the  pier,  and  hid  his  face  in  his 
•  up  over  tin-  hands.  Tl. is  aclihn  alarmed  the  entire  com 
sun  should  m unity  I  t  Peter  Kodger  was  well-  known 
mother  could  to  have  two  sons  in  the  Mwfy  /‘"jyy- 
three  of  the  women  crowded  round 
k  what  he  meant,  when  another  of 


irritated  and  petulant  ^viiethef  it  was  ^biit  they  tore  unexpected,  but 


titan  sho  had  been  tl  e  evening  before  Aslbr  whether  from  her  misdeeds  towards  glidiii] 
h>r  Mrs.  Sinclair,  it  >yus  her  fixed  opinion'  |W illy  Erskine,  as  Nora  thought,  few  people  surface 

!|||*  t'aittttr  r-»IL  i  liiiul.)  Ki.  l<J‘t  *  kntu  '  .  *  *  * 


young  folk  i  hotild  be  left  to  them  came  Ho  see  them  at  first,  an  nobody 
much  las  tijenlioiicd  the  Drumthwack 
|familv.  The  name  ol  Erskine  was  never. 


”  oldar  folk  d  more  harm  than*  good  its  Nora  thought,  minted  before  her;  and  shudder 


skid  ; 
ujhen 

ui  pale  and  hreulhtus  i,  the  kind  woman  with-  seemed  tints  to  read  her  owt 

.n,.,,  I . . II-  . . .  K  . . -I..  _  . 


thev  interfere. 


dfew  herself,  that  tli  fr  two  might  get  it  ovpr  in  the  *ves  of  others.  But  tow  the  turn  of  a  good  voyage.”  said  a  younger  sailor  under  .though  it  was  not  Willy's  fault,  he  was  re 


undisturbed.  It 
young  Krskine  any 
>Iora.  It  was  a  f 
hist  night.  He  inn 


their  little  matters. 
Iter’s  ways  best,"  she 


not  a  new  day  Ibr  llhe  season  had  arrived*  who. 
>re  than  it  was  for  jf'ul  looxs  from  the  oorner  of 
verish  supplement  to  the  load  country  road,  goiAj 
not  perhaps  gone  to  those  geographical  seafaring 


bed  ca  ndy  alter  all  ns  excitement  as  a  girl  described  it,  a  leaf  would 
lifts  to  do.  There  v  as  a  rere  supper  some;  (  flicker  down  through  the  su  inv  air,  a 
where  to  which  his  I  tends  had  dragged  him,  {that  aujlumn  had  come.  A  I*  \v  w 


was  the  men  gave  a  sudden  cry.  “My  God. 
the  Hag  *  at  the  half  mast !"  he  exclaimed. 

A  sudden  horror  fell  upon  the  group.  It 
fell  iipon'tne  town  instinctively  in  the  twinkl 
mg  ul  an  ei  e  ;  the  news  flew  by  that  strange 
electricity  which  is  quicker  than  the  tele¬ 
graph.  It  was  a  sunny  afternoon,  the  Firth 
like  glass,  the  sky  was  blue, — nothing  | 
the  white  clouds  above,  and  the  soft 
ails  below  disturbed  the  glistening 
I  the  sea.  The  ship,  with  ills  white  1 
<•  suit ly  on  before  a  slight  but  [-1 
favorable  breeze;  but  the  faces  of  the  little 
•owd  grew  pale  in  the  sunshine,  and  a 


’  And  wtio  sand  he  was  anything  to  me  Law  Points. 

At*  asked,  w :lh  a  sir4»:ge  tomi  of  hers*  !  A  dav  N«ik  cpiisl  fr-m  a  b  -t t«  r 
sf|ti  them;  he  was  nothing  to  h»*r  She  which  tbe  original  charges  hat  <  U-i  n  mi-io. 
aou  Id  not  even  wear  black.for  hmi,  oriel  will  not  in*  received  m  eNuiciovasa  !•<>,•» 
anybody  know  she  nu-unici  She  shook  of  original  entries 

If  clear  <>f  the  pitying  people  she  could  A  sump' impressed  up-fft  an  t  ixtriimer.t. 
if  tell  how.  Like  a  blind  creature  seeing  by  way  of  seal,  is  !»*>.  gisnl  as  a  seal  il  it 
hing,  with  an  in  si  met  only  to  get  home  creau*s  a  durable  iwpre»sn<u  in  the  texture 
ivhow.  she  went  straight  forward  not  ol  the  paptw. 

lowing  where  she  placed  her  f»*ot  .  and  A  seller  of  g«H*ds|  chattels.  <>r  other  prop 
walked  sightless.  op«*n  eved.  and4  mis  erty.  nmmuis  mi  (fraud  m  law  when  he 
ble — into  Willy  Krgkine's  arms  neglects  to  tell  the  purchaser  of  anv  tlaws. 

The  erv  she  uttered  rang  in  the  ears  of  defects  or  unsoundtjess  in  the  same, 
the  watching  population  for  vears  after  A  person  who  h;»s  been  bnl  to  soil  goods 
forgot  the  ship  and  the  men  who  were  by  means  of  false  pretence,  cannot  recover 
near  at  hand  to  gjither  round  this  curious  them  from  the  one  who  purchased  them  m 
p.  Nora  fell  forward  into  her  lover's  good  faitli 
tns  like  an  inanimate  thing.  One  shock  Money  paid  for  liio  purpose  of  settling  or 
had  borne,  and  il  had  taken  all  her  compounding  a  prosecution  for  suppos'd 
ngth, — the  other  she  could  not  bear  felony,  cannot  bo  recovered  by  the  party 
the  first  time  in  her  life  she  lost  con  paying  it. 
tousuess  The  light  had  gone  out  of  her  Administrators  :»ro  liable  to  account  I-t 


A  mix 

n  tl 
Have 


Accommodating. 

1  ikiaiius!  tramp  c*  led  at  the  ho 


Pal  •  di 
ossef 


»  W,VMf  I 
pile  an 


t  a  tide  i 


oppmg  fur  half 
«  and  said 


ax  Jos  ho  p 

The  tramp  alter  elm 
hour,  went  to  the  negro 
Well  I'm  d«*ne.‘ 
lK,m»  chopp'd  ox  much  Ox  ver  wants  ter 
is  y  er  ? 

I’ve  chopped  enough.  1  think,” 

*  I’h,  huh.  but  down’  Ik*  no  ways  back  ard 
bout  it  J«*s‘  he  p  y esse  f.  an  rooolleck  dal 
n hen  ycr  wants  ter  limber  up  yer  j‘mt.\ 
hi  re  s  do  placo  whar  yer  ken  fin  commoda 
Uon.”  * 

Hut  I  want  somothing  to  oat  That's 
w hv  1  chopp«*d  the  w.»od  ' 

V (*r  didn't  say  nnthin'  'bout  dat  Said 
m  i  wwnt«*d  to  cho  i  wood  l  kou  go  ofit  any 
luitoau  gil  Homolhidy  to  oat  t*t>»»«l  day,  salt 


’es  liefore, — now  t ho  very  bri-ath  died  on  interest  on  funds  jin  their  hands,  although  |{,H-0|b*ck.  dars  alius 


sails. 


.  ,0..^ _  _  .  .  through  them.  There  was  a 

-So, when  Willy  came  she  felt  herself  more  guilt  r  still  as  sin*  pause,  arid  every  heart  stood  Still.  "  She’s 


»r  lips.  Mrs.  Sinclair,  who  had  come  down  no  profij  should  have  boon  made  upon  them 
the  pier  with  him  to  find  her  child,  could  unless  the  exigencies  ol  the  case  rendered  it 
‘ver  be  sufticeiitlv  thankful  that  Willy  prudent  that  they  should  hold  ihe  funds  utt 
is  a  doctor,  and  knew  precisely  what  to  do  invested. 

■  carried  his  love  all  the  way  along  the  When  a  house  is  rendered  unleuuhle  in 
r.  hampered  by  eager  ofTers  of  help,  and  consequence  of  improvements  on  the  ml 
1  more  anxious  comments  of  sympathy,  joining  lot.  the  owner  of  Mich  cannot  recover 
Nancy  Morrison's  cottage  on  the  shore,  damages,  bocauso  he  had  knowledge  of  the 
Is  heart  full  of  remorse  and  exultation,  approaching  danger  in  time  to  prevent  him 
[hough  he  had  long  ago  forgotten  his  threat  sell  Irony  it. 

>ut  the  Pretty  Prjyy.  still  it  was  quite  true  Permanent  erections  ami  fixtures,  madu 
bat  he  had  come,  like  a  conspirator,  to  su r  by  a  mortgagor  after  the  execution  of  tin* 
fise  from  Nora’s  honest  eyes,  from  her  mortgage  upon  lands  conveyed  by  it,  Ik* 
undid  face,  some  revelation  of  ber  true  feel  comes  a  part  of  lliq  mortgaged  premises, 
igs.  She  had  so  revealed  them  now,  as,  The  opinion  of  witnesses  as  to, the  value 


i sal,  salt  "  —  trin 


heah 

\vrlrt. 


at 


condemnation  got  the  garland  on  the  topmast;  she's  made  Ihut  they  never  could  be  denie4  again ;  and  of  a  dog  t  fiat  has  been  killed,  is  not  adnnssi 


his 


•d  i 


she  cast  wist 
tin-  garden  u 

north,”  as  ing  death  i 
populations  The  sir; 
’  and  then  tbe 


•  ()  lad,  how  dare  ye  speak, 

'  the  women,  *’  when  she's  bring 
ay  be  to  your  mother  or  to  me?” 
n  of  the  suspense  was  terrible  as 
and  watched  ;  some  of  the  poor 


lorseful  in  his  tenderness.  He  had  nev 
tt  foot  on  the  P>tty  Peyjy.  lie  had 
irgotien  so  entirely  even  tin*  use  he  had 
nude  of  her  name,  that  he  believed,  like 
4rs.  Sinclair,  that  it  was  kindness  to  her 


ble  as  evidence.  The  value  of  the  dog  is  to 
be  decided  by  the  jury. 


A  funny  incident  occurred  in  a  house  of 
worship  in  Nebraska  City  on  a  recent  Sun 
dav  A  zealous  pillar  ol  the  chuteh  wits 
leading  the  singing  and  in  an  effort  to  rntcli 
a  very  high  note  with  pr«q*er  effect  his  false 
teeth  Mew  out  of  his  mouth.  Of  course 
there  was  a  general  utter  on  the  part  of  the 
congregation,  and  the  minister,  unable  to 
control  Ins  risibilities,  said  ”  Well,  let  s  all 
laugh  '  They  roared.  Alnl  then  they  tin 
tailed  the  liy/nt.  —  Linmht  thm>«rat. 

Lundborff’s  Perfitae.  Rdoms 
Lundborfr’e  PerAiae.  Marwhitl  S’u-1  Him.* 
Lundborg’i  PerAime,  Alpmo  V i. »l»-t 
Lundborg’s  Psrfttme,  laly  of  tlio  Valley. 


and  where  probably 
heated  by  strong  drit 
him  parched  with 
suspense,  as  well  as 
bodily  'feverishness 
tp  his  heated  ey 
him  after  all  his  dev 
(Kith  to  himself  as  lit 
Ifcow.  *‘  lf  she'll 
i*ll, ”  said  Willy,  by 
and  i’ll  never  be  heird 


Hut 
ike  a 
lie  sailors 
penitent, 
by,  could 


Willy’s  brain  bad  been  and  th|*  Pretty  Peyyy  might 
k.  The  morning  found  Filth  with  all  her  sails  set, 
acuta  I  impatience  and  |  coming  into  a  ball  room,  as_ 
ivith  a  certain  degree  ol  lighted;  to  say;  and  if  Nora 
nd  misery.  It  sbetued  softness  in  her  eyt^,  wen 
it  i  if  Nora  meant  to  jilt  ione  dobbt  that  the  eager  face  of  the 
>tion.  He  swore  a  big  | ifpctor  would  expand  too,  ajil  that  th 
rushed  along  to  I  leriot  days  Would  come  to  an  end  ? 
n|>t  take  me  now,  after  have  dim  bled  it  but  Nora. 

,  I’ll  go  ofT  tq  sea,  tain  that  it  would  all  be  mad*  up  as  that  th 
>f  more.”  In  this  f  Pretty  Peyyy  would  come  saf  ?  out  of  the  ic 


mutual  mood  tbe  tw  j  met,  It  was  not  an  seas.  To  be  sure,  ships  w 


amiable  interview  >u  either  side,  •  The  I  sometimes,  sometimes  detail  ed  among  the  same  overpowering  anxiety  as  tin 
young  lover  took  ip  precisely  the  line  o!  ice.  But  look  what  a  season,  it  has  been!  moved  the  others.  She  \vent  softly 
argument  which  was  nost  prejudicial  to  him.  j  Even  the  men’s  wives~wori>  easy  in  their  old  nurse,  and  put  her  arm  round 
He  pleaded  Ins  iailh  u)  services, — his  devo  , minds,  and  sung  by  their  wh  >els.  or  mended  woman, — '•  O  Nancy,  take  courage,”  -she 


tion,  which  had  laste  l  for  years.  He  estab-  the  nets  at  their  cottage  dot  rs,  and  looked  cried;  *’ don’t  think  it’s  him  !" 


lisfied  a  claim  upon 
not  the  girl  to  put 
tier  side,  scornfully 
upon  her.  “  If  that 
said  the  indignant 
ibout,  whether  she 
is  tell  tier  she 
for  it!”  This,  alas 
Settling  their  affairs. 
Nora,”  cried  th< 


|t’s  little  matter  for 
or  death.  I’m  not 
Immv, — say  a  year, 
be  content;  but  1 
bide  a  moment ;  if 
out  any  liope — by 


t Peyyy  sails  from  A  ister  on  Saturday 
go  to  Greenland  in  ’ 


f 


3I»y  !  the  u 
,  j  -.kitiiful 


at  am  I  fliat  1  should  cull  llioo  from  thy 
heaven-appointed  way? 

I  whose  glory  is  to  help  tlieo  bear  the  burdeu  of 
the  ilay  ? 

N-  t  lor  me  alone,  my  own,  one  fragment  ol  thy 
Mesaing.  Nay! 

the  universe  has  errands  for  her  w  ise  and 
faithful  son. 

though  1  die  with  longing,  till  the  per¬ 
fect  work  be  done. 

ITT.  s-Ao  loose  thee  is  to  choose  tltec,  for  onr  sonli 
j  are  closelier  one ! 


VIII. 

•  O,  wliy  are  tliino  eyes  80  joyful 
And” why  is  thy  laugh  so  gay  ?” 

The  kine  of  my  eyes  ifnd  my  laughter 
Set  .sail  for  his  realm  UMtuy  ! 

'  Hast  thou  a  magical  mirror 

Wherein  to  liehold  him  depart?” 

’Tin  the  myriad  faceted  jewel  » 

;  Of  love  that  I  wear  ou  my  heart! 

IX  , 

Homeward  at  last,  at  last,  my  soul’s  lover, 
Cometh  the  ship';  the  long  years  are  over ! 
Homeward  at  last;  ah  God!  how  thy  glory 
Shines  from  begiunin’g  to  end  of  the  story  ! 
Shines  through  the  days  of  shadow  and  longing, 
M'.nes  through  the  days  of  patience  and  pain, 

•  if  darkness  and  longing, 

f  »f  struggle  and  pniu  ;  J* 

|  l/i,  how  ad  praises  to  greet  the©  are  thronging, 
la-aping,  exultant !  ^y  love  cornea  again  ! 

Yea,  my  heart  s  master, 
f  aster -and  faster 

On  the  horizon  thy  bright  sails  increase. 

Song  ties  away  in  the  fullness  of  peace. 

Marion  L.  1’elton  in  tlie  Christian  Union. 


The  Ship  s  Doctor. 

HY  JlltS.  0L1PIIAST. 

('•mvluded. 

Nora — Nora,  dou't  speak  tike  tlm!” 

•  ried  the  young  man.  “  I’m  not  worth  it, 
but  you  must  take  me — you  know  you  most 
take  nn* ;  you're  all  tbe  world  to  me.  What 
•  I  cure  for  mv  degree  or  any  thing  else 
1  nut  for  you  ?  Say  you'll  take  a  poor  fellow, 
.\'<ra  ?  .  You  know  you  afe  all  the  world  to 

Indeed,  I  know  nothing  of  £he  kiqd,^ 
's.iid  Nora.  *•  1  am  very  sleepy,  and  1  don’t 
'an-  much  about  your  degree.  Must  $ike 
,  you,  indeed  !  I  never  do  anything  that  I 
must  do.  What  with  their  toasts,  and  their 
talk,  and  their  f nonsense,  they’ve  turtie<i 
your  head.  Good  night.” 

And  she  went  away  from  him,  while  he 
**t"od  and  looked  alter  her,  stupefied. 
".Nora!”  he  said,  in  a  voice  of  such  pain 
■  that  Mrs.  Sinclair  heard,  and  left  the  ‘‘thiegs 
"b  the  table.  She  came  in  while  Nora 


ks  nior 
t  up  tli< 


iiin  wives  fell  on  their  knees  and  prayed  aloud,  !  l>ster  brother  which  had  taken  Nora  to  the 

..  ,  .  I  t  l  ...  I  »  » •  .ill.  I  1\M|  im  I  . .  Ilf"..  «L...  .  3  .  .  J  £IK  I..  . .  .  I'  n  u  .  I  *  t  .  .  I  .  1  .  I  v  i  L 


l-ould 


Nora,  which  she  wasjj lover  the  smotuli  Firth  wilh  ci  Interned  In 
up  with.  And  she,  on  A  week  or  two  more,  and  tl  e  seamen, 
•Jellied  any  claim  ho  had  their  wages,  and  their  curioi  lilies,  ami  the 
is  what  you  call  love,”  rejoicing,  would  have  come  f  ome. 
njuidon,  ;‘to  follow  a  girl :  Theie  Was  not  a  man’s  wi  e  in  the  Pretty 


bring  to  life  the  dead  j  tier.  Instead  of  an  unprofitable  visit  to  th> 
man,  probably  long  ago  committed  to  the  Greenland  seas,  be  bad  been  setlelling  him  -j 
sale  keeping  of  the  sea;  some  sat  down  and  I* ‘If  very  advantageously  in  an  inland  town.  1 
began  to  reek  themselves,  crying  silently  as  where  his  “ connections”  in  the  county 
if  their  individual  fate  had  been  sealed.  As  Were  sure  to  be  of  use  to  Inin;  and  alter 
for  Nancy  Morrison,  she  stood  rigid,  with  a  this  interval,  wii,h  the  mother’s  concurrence, 
face  as  pale  as  stone,  and  with  big  dilated  had  come  with  sobei  determination  not  to 
eyes  watched  the  ship  that  was  bringing  herj.be  discouraged,  to  know  what  Nora  mount, 
No  one  could  life  or  death.  Nora  was  shocked  and  dis -  pud  what  his  fair  was  to  be.  All  Ibis  Nora1 
It  was  as  ci-r  lurhed,  as  was  natural.  Her  heart  went  learned  afterwards  by  degrees  with  wrath 
forth  in  a  certain  passionate  pity  for  the  find  happiness.  The  doctor  who  had  died 
whoever  it  was,  upon  whom  the  blow  avas  a  dissipated  old  man,  of  a  class  too  com 


AT  THE 

BEE-HIVE 


AT  THE 

BEE-HIVE 


ere  lost  there  was  about  to  fall,  but  she  did  not  feel  the  pion  in  the  Greenland  ships.,  u  I  kent  wool 


leel  llie  mori  mi  the  Greenland  ships.,  “I  kent  weel 
at  which  that  doited  body  could  never  be  anything  to 
ly  to  her  Miss  Nora,”  cried  Nancy  Morrison,  drying 
the  poor  jier  eyes.  The  mystery  was  cleared  up  in  a 


Let  me  be!  O  let  me  be!”  cried  Nancy 
There  was  no  one  there  in  a  condition  to 
take  comfort  or  give  attention  to  anything 
but  one. 

And  i be  ship  came  so  slowly,  as  it  seem 


fashion  to  all  the  admiring  and  sympathetic 
population  round  when  Willy  Erskine  ap-  |85c  a  l'air- 
peared  on  the  scene;  and  yet  nobody  knew 

that  it  meant  except  Nora  and  ho.  J  PA  R  A3  (3  L3 


likes  or  not,  and  then  Pnjyy  who  was  so  anxious  as  Nora.  But  od  Tt»  everybody  now.  The  Firth  lit  up  with 
take  you,  to  pay  you  then  it  was  her  fault.  It  was  she  who  had  all  the  glorious  reflectioug  of  the  sunset 
was  not  the  way  of  sent  him  to  sea, — he  who  v  as  no  seaman,  the  May  rose  dark  upon  the  blazing  wute 
lie  whom  a  wealthier  lot  awaited.  And  with  the  iron  skeleton  that  held  at  night  its 
young  man,  desperate,  1  pj-rhaps  he  would  look  bi  terly  upon  the  lire  signal;  the  Bass  lay  like  an  uncouth 
le. 1  wlo 


She  was  very  uugry  alnd  she  was  very 
happy,  as  we  have  said.  But  she  had  taken 
ill  power  of  resistance,  had  she  wished  to 
resist,  out  of  her  own  hands.  And  the  story 
tamo  to  the  usual  end  of  such  stories,  and 
.here  is  nothing  more  to  say. 


o  — 1 - r . t*l r“  - - -  -  '*'  "-V  --------  — j  . . . 

‘  this  is  the  momeiil  thats  to  settle  my  life,  wioniau  whose  caprice  had  wrought  him  so,  shell  against  the  dim  outline  of  land  on  the 


you,  but  for  me  it’s  Iifelmnch  harm.  This  was  tha  thought  that  other  side,  and  the  long  sun  rays  slanted 

asking  you  to  take  me !  made  her  heart  ache,  and  nade  the  d  iy  so  j  and  fell  tenderly  across  the  water.  Then  driving  a  bargain  as  the  Chinese.  Whenever 
i  ay  even  two  years,  I’ll  long  for  her.  She  used  to  walk  out  to  the  the  horrible  excitement  of  the  watchers  was  (they  desire  to  make  a  purchase  they  always 


have  to  know — Nora,  pier  to  watch  the  sunset,  reflections, 
ou  turn  me  away  witji-  listen  in  silence  to  the  prognostications  ol 
There’s  the  Pretty  the  fishers  and  seaman  abort.  When  they 
I’ll  prophesied  a  gale,  Nora’s  h  *art  would  beat 
her,  and  never  see  you  wild  with  alarm  ;  when  they  gave  their  word 
ln»or6."  the  storm  was  past,  a  hush  ns  of  a  consoled 

And  why  shou  d  I  want  to  see  you  j  child  would  come  over  her.  At  last  there 
jinere?1’  said  Nora.  What  do  1  care  fori  came  a  speck  on  the  horizon,  upon  which  all 
your  Pretty  Peyyy  It  will  do  you  a  great  those  ancient  mariners  fixed  their  telescopes, 
deal  of  good,  Mr.  Frskme.  It  will  touch!  They  exchanged  opinions  a  ).out  her  rig,  and 
you  ,that  you  can’,  have  everything  your  [Her  hull,  and  her  manner  of  sailing,  till 
own  way.”  Nora,  standing  by,  was  hfilf  crazed  with 


face.  She  stood  I 
and  over  iu  her 
carved  ivory,  will 


this  your  las  t  word,  Nora?  cried  the  [suspense.  At  last  them 
poor  fellow  with  1  ” 
had  looked  him  i 
would  have  given 

weakhess,  and  won  Id  not  look  him  in  the 
y  the  table,  turning  ov 
band  an  Indian  toy  of 


ws  tlew  through 

[listening  eyes.  If  she;  the  town,  waking  up  all  th<  wynds  and  cot 
the  lace,  Nora’s  heart  tages.  It  was  the  Pretty  Peyyy  at  last 
way.  But  she  felt  hpr  It  would  be  vain  to  describe  the  excite 
ment  into  which  Nonlflile  many  another 
woman,  rose  at  the  news.  The  other  women 
were  the  sailors’  wives,  win  had  a  right  to 


her  eyes  fixed  upon  it,  ^  be  moved.  She  had  no  juch  right.  She 


as  it  it  were  the  i  l'tricacies  of  the  pattpru  had  never  spoken  even  to 


away  from  he*  ties 
VO  Say 

In  another  mott 
ly,  and  Willy  Ersfvine  wa 
went  through  the 
and  threw  down 
the  castle  of  card 
entrenching  hersi 
chair,  stupefied, 
that  went  echoini 


>cr  mother  of  the 

nd  death, — and  then  ^hej  Pretty  Peyyy.  She  had  bien  too  proud  at 

interest  in  the 


that  involved  life 

said  slowly,  while  khe  blood  seemed  to  ebb  first  to  betrav  the  smalles 


I  have  nothing  more  movements  of  lier  lost  lore;  and  she  did 
not  even  know  whether  Mrs.  Sinclair  was 
ent  the  door  shut  violent-  aware  that  Will}’  was  coi  ling  with  the  re 
gone.  The  sound  [  turning  seamen  out  of  ti  e  icy  seas.  She 
house  like  a  thunder  clap,  I  had  to  invent  a  reason  for  ler  anxiety  as  the 
ith  its  violent  concussion  1  ship  drew  near  the  port.  '*  Willy  Morrison 


in  which  Nora  had  beeniis  in  her,  mama,”  said  N 
If.  She  sank  down  upon  | go  d6wn  and  see  them  come  in. 


and  listened  to  the  step* 
along  the  street.  Was 
hegoue?  Was  The  really  gane?  and  for¬ 
ever?  GaneyttolGreciiluiid  in  the  Pretty 
Peyyy,  uitq  the  Ice  where  men  and  ships 
pcrisiuifi,  into  lha  whaling  boats  where  they 
sank  and  were  llost  forever, — should  she 
never  see  him  mLre  ?  i 

You •  ‘e  mudi*  the  bed,  and  you  must  lie 
on  it,  ’  sa  d  Mi  A  Sinclair,  when  she  heard 
all,  with  an  indignation  that  was  soon  lost 
to  $yhipaiby.  But  Nora  would  not  give 
way  either  to  ll letsy  m palhy  or  the  indignation. 
She  declared  sujudily  that  she  would  do  the 
same  over  aga, 

•’  What  right  hall  he  to  come  making  claims 
and  speaking  ofjhis  rights  to  me  ?”  she  said 
a  girl,  ‘does  that  give  him 


‘  I’d  like  to 
1 1  is  mother 
Morrison’s  mother 


Willy 

nurse,  kind  that  was  her 


will  be  so  happy.” 

Had  been  Nora’s 
excuse. 

!*  Well,  well,”  said  Mrs.  Sinclair,  with  an 
impatience  unusual  to  lit  r,  “1  wauled  you 
at  home  this  afternoon  ;  mt, Nancy  will  be 
proud  to  see  you  have  a  v  arm  heart  to  your 
foster  brother.  Be  home  as  soon  as  you 

can.  I  would  not  be  -urprised  if  some  friend 
was  to  look  in  to  tea. 

Nora  gave  her  mother  a  startled  look,  of 
which  Mrs.  Sinclair  took  no  notice.  She 
looked  as  if  she  had  her  -secret  too;  and 
most  probably  sho  knew  as  well  as  hej 
if  it  was  in  her  power,  daughter  did  who  was  ctming  up  the  tran¬ 
quil  Firth  in  the  return  it  g  ship.  ^Did  her 
mother  expect  him  to?  Could  it  bo  possi 

ble,  lifter  all  the  tragic  hours  that  were  past. 


If  a  lad  folio 

a  right  to  her — vjhethor  or  no?”  This  was  said  that  things  should  fall 
\j|itli  burning  eyes  into  which  tears  refused  old  routine,  and  Willy 
id  come.  But  let  Nora  shed  tears  enough  I  voyage  look  in  to  tea? 


he  made  her  way  down  again  to  the  pier. 
If  that  were  to  bo  the  erd  of  it,  of  what  use 
had  been  all  the  agon  es  of  those  silent 
months?  Life  seemed  to  swim  before  her 
like  a  dream  and  confus  ed  phantasmagoria, 
as  slip  thought,  but  ye ,  a  subtle  sense  of 
happiness  was  gathering  at  her  heart.  He 
was  coming  so  soon  ;  le  was  so  near;  and 
all  thdse  ghosts  would  oil  up  their  gloomy 
wingsi  and  disappear  >ut  of  sight,  when 
Willy]  Krskine  once  more  looked  in  at  the 
Gushqt  House.  She  went  quickly  down 
along  the  lialf  desertel  road  to  the  pier, 
where  the  women  wert  all  crowding.  The 
1 ‘re tty  Peggy  could  m  t  reach  the  harbor 
yet  fer  more  than  an  nour;  but  still  to  be 
so  much  nearer  her,  i[>  be  ready  to  meet 
the  men  and  hear  that  ill  was  well  five  min 
utes  earlier,  was  com]  »ensation  enough  for 


almly  into  the 
Erskine,  after  his 
Site  did  not  know 


over  it.  She  tdok  immense  pains  privately  [  if  she  walked  on  air  or  solid  ground  when 
to  find  out  when  the  Pretty  Peggy  sailledf 
and  to  know  if  khe  had  shipped  a  doctor  be¬ 
fore  she  left  Afister  pier.  Not  for  her  life 
would  she  have  asked  the  doctor’s  name, 
fiut  she  satisfied  herself  so  far.  And  when 
the  ’  fact  couli  no  longer  be  doubted,  her 
heart  grew  so]  sick  that  she  could  not  go 
home.  Tbe  Sjnchlirs  had  friends  “  in  Eng¬ 
land,” — a  vague  sort  of  expression  used  by 
Lite  untravelled  Scotch  then,  as  uutravelled 
islanders  nowiuays  talk  of  '  the  Continent.” 

Nora  persuadqd  her  mother  that  it  would  be 
pleasant  to  Mgo  south,”  and  pay  the  long- 
promised  vjsiu  She  was  glad  to  go  away, 
glad  to  be  a* v  where  out  of  tbe  range  of 
those* people  ind  places  with  which  Willy 
Erskine's  nanje  was  so  closely  connected 
But  tlhe  other[day  it  seemed  he  had  bteen  so 
jubilant,  so  full  of  good  prospects  and  high 
hopes.  Nowihe  was  out  upon  the  Northern 
seas,  surgeoii  in  a  whaling-ship,  like  auy 
poor  studeut  <|r  broken  man-  And  he  Drum- 

thwacket’s  soli  I  and  whose  fault  was  it  all  ?  wlietij  you'll  belooki(gout  for 
1  Mill  hainrhtv  and  offended,  at  ihe  j  Nora  was  ashamed  to  confront  even  the  your  am,  '  said  one.  "And  I  hope  with  a'  do  lor  her? 

t  h’.  ,,  i I,/  vui  at  once  what  was  familiar  roeka  that  knew  him  so  well, — ‘that !  iny  heart  it’ll  be  a  goo  1  man  and  a  pleasant  me  be  !  ’  she  cried,  as  Nancy  had 
•  i - ~  *--a  — *  I-----  i-u.w  » \  ,.„a  i  j....  "  --■-•i-.  -  «•  Bdt,  Miss  N ora’s  Let  her 

'uurrei  and  she  saw  there  had  been  enougn  s»aJCU  «,tu  ,»..u  —  6~»  «...  -7  »  ^-faring  man  like  ours'  “  Fu,  Miss  Nora,  if  we  had  keust 

the  salt  spraiy  now  and  then  dashed  into  to  make  her  heart  sair  ,”  said  a  third.  “  LJn-  doctor  was  anything  to  you  I  cried  one  ol 

■'  '  f .  ’  the  pitilul  women.  Nora  turned  round  with 

certain  wild  fierceness  almost  before  the 
words  were  said. 


oarsmen,  to  the  slowly  gliding  ship.  Couli 


These  wild  thoughts  passed  through  Nora’i 
mind  alone  There  came  into  it  a  curioui 
vague  Wonder  whether  it  might  have  beei 
Providence,  and  not  she,  that  sent  Will} 
Erskine  into  such  a  ship.  She  seemed  ti 
see  him  on  the  deck  with  nil,  or  almost  all 
the  authority  in  his  hands, — the  saviour  d 
most  of  the  disabled  crew ;  healer,  ruler 
hero;  such  was  the  strange  vision  tha 
glided  before  her  eyes  as  she  too  eagerlj 


SUMMER  NECESSITIES!! 

AT  VERY  LOW  PRICES. 

FANS, 

SILK  MITS. 


FROM  1  I’KXT  TO  $!•  K.Al’II. 
lull  Vim*  for  <iot‘ormmg. 


In  91 II  (lie  Xrw  Stylos  for  this  how 


Oni*  jol)  at  .‘Go.  Pair, 
Mack,  fu  all  Hit*  No 


\  worth  f>5e.  Full  lino  of  oolorpd  itml 
,  Sliados,  at  .'t!id.,  48c..  58c..  fi5c ,  and 


John  Chinaman  Drives  a  Bargain. 

There  is  no  class  of  people  so  close  in 


roused  into  a  sharper  crisis  still.  A  boat  try  to  beat  down  the  price,  but  when*  any 
darted  lorth  from  the  shore,  with  six  stout  one  wishes  to  engage  their  services  they  al 


ways  demand  a  liigh  price,  and  generally 


it  be  a  ship  of  death,  like  that  one  that  the  comedown  little  by  little  until  a  satisfactory 
Ancient  Mariner  saw  against  the  sun?  agreement  is  reached.  An  incident  occurred 
Could  there  have  been  pestilence  on  board  ?  in  a  restaurant  the  other  day  which  is  illus- 

.rative  of  the  way  in  which  Chinese  do  busi¬ 
ness.  One  of  the  many  laundrymen  who 


It  canid- on  gliding,  as  the  other  vessel  must 
have  done  when  "  the  men  all  light,  th 
seraph  men,”  brought  her  near  the  port  are  engaged  in  business  in  this  city,  entered 


watched  the  boat.  The  thought  of  his  sup  ished. 


posed  devotion  made  Nora  unselfish  toe 
•She  ceased  to  tremble  about  their  persona 
meeting.  She  kept  eye  and  hand  firm,  t 
be  ready  to  give  help  and  succor  to  her  wh 
might  be  smitten,  whoever  sho  might  be. 

\Vhen  the  boat  came  back,  and  got  within 
hailing  distance,  the  excitement  grew  terribli 
Some  of  the  poor  wives  threw  tlieraselvc 
among  the  rocks  to  get  the  news  a  mometi 
earlier.  Peter  Bodger  stood  on  the  higho^ 
ledge,  with  his  broad  hand  curved  like  1 
trumpet  round  his  eager  ear.  Nora  place 
herself  behind  her  nurse,  instinctively,  f< 
she  loved  the  woman.  But  the  awft 
strain  of  all  their  ears  and  senses  made  th 
first  cry  unintelligible  to  them.  Twice  tl| 
vague  shout  came  over  the  waters  before 
could  be  comprehended.  Then  it  wj 
caught  up  and  echoed  by  a  hundred  voicef 
— ’*  Only  the  doctor  I”  That  was  what  the 
said. 

Only  the  doctor  I  There  was 
and  then  a  cry,  sharp  with  joy,  from  all  thoi 
rornen.  Joy!  though  it  was  still  den 
that  was  coming.  They  clasped  each  othei 
hands  ;  they  wept  aloud ;  they  cried  out, 
the  relief  of  their  deliverance.  The  wh 
community,  every  living  creature  aboi 
began  to  breathe,  and  babble,  and  sob  forj 
thanksgiving.  One  figure  alone  fell  forwi 
against  the  wall  on  which  Nancy  Morrisi 
ad  been  leaning.  Nora  was  stupefied, 
was  like  a  great  rock  falling  suddenly  do' 
upon  her  out  of  the  peaceful  sky. 
shrank,  and  gave  one  wail  and  shudder, 
then  it  came,  crushing  the  heart  and  flei 
The  doctor  1  He  had  said  true, — she  was 
never  to  see  him  more. 

Miss  Nora,  cheer  up,”  said  Nancy,  cijr- 
ing,  and  laughing,  and  shivering  with  joy. 

Dinna  take  il  so  sair  to  heart.  It’s  her 
nerves,  my  bonnie  woman.  But  they’re  a 
safe,  noo,  baith  lad 3  and  men.  It’s  but  tbe 
doctor, — do  ye  no  hear  what  they  say  ?”■ 

Thou  N  ora  rose  up  desperate,  and  turofed 
her  stony  face  upon  them.  "Do  you  thi  ik 
there’s  none  to  brake  their  hearts  for  hinuT’ 
She  cried  with  a  wild  indignation.  "|)o 
you  thing  there’s  no  mother,  no  won 
watching?  Be  silent,  ye  cruel  womi 
How  dare  you  tell  me  it’s  only  him  ?” 

Then  they  all  looked  at  her  with  pathi  lie 
faces,  gathering  round  her  where  she  sta  id, 

fa¬ 


iled.  11 
ly  doitn 
y.  die 
der,  aod 


the  Wives.  They  r  inde  ploasant  little 

speeches  to  Nora  as  s  le  came  down  among! — 8he  who  did  not  know  what  she  was 
them]  "Ah,  Miss  Ncra,  the  day  will  come 1  mg-  Impatiently  she  turned  from 

lun  of  looks.  What  could  sympathy,  or  anythiig, 
What  did  it  matter  ?  "  Let 

ried. 

Let  her  alone  I  that  was  all  she  could  say. 

thi 


the  matter  She  thought  it  was  a  lovers’  [  knew  she  lun|  met  him  (by  accident),  and  j  day,’]  added  another. 

'I'.um-i,  .and  sbe  saw  there  had  bee.,  enough  strayed  with  .him  along  llie  sea-verge,  with  man  toill  never  be  a  8 

",  ,  |or  |h,.  m  r|,t  the  salt  spraw  now  and  then  dashed  into  U>  make  her  heart  sail 

1  thi  .a li  t  vou  had  gone  with  the  Lind-  their  l  rash  Ifices,  and  the  surge  rising  to  j  less  it  was  a  graud  caitam  of  a  frigate  in  a’  the  j 

Sl  .  W)lir  V  -a  looking  at  him  in  her  their  feet.  She  dragged  her  home- loving  his  gold  lace, ”  was  thjj  ambitious  aspiration  a  cei 

•I  Mierlv  vviy  ”and  you  must  be  wearied,  .mother  about  from  one  "connection”  tojof  Nancy  Morrison.  "Sure  lam,  I  diduajword 


the  restaurant,  and  approaching  the  proprie 
tor  solicited  his  custom  : 

You  likee  me  do  washee  ?  ”  he  asked. 
How  much  will  you  charge  a  week?” 
asked  the  propriqtor. 

“  How  muchee  you  hap  got  ?  ” 

"  Twenty  tableclothes  every  day,  and 
about  two  hundred  napkins’.” 

Evely,  day  so  muchee  ?  ”  asked  the 


Celestial,  who  appeared  somewhat  astou 


Yes." 

“  L  likee  see  how  big.” 

He  was  shown  a  cloth  and  a  napkin,  and 
he  examined  each  carefully  as  to  size  and 
quality,  and  then  turning  to  the  proprietor, 
asked ;  '  „ 

"No  starchee ?  ” 

“  No,  no  starch,  jusl  plain  washing  and 
ironing.” 

The  laundry  man  commenced  to  count  on 
his  fingers,  muttering:  "Gee  shop,  itlmn, 
hoe  poe,  jj;ce  pak,  ithan,  sukin,”  and  after 
making  a  calculation  which  lasted  several 
minutes,  he  asked  :  "You  likee  know  how 
muchee  one  week  ?  What  kind  week — six 
day,  seven  day  ?  ” 

"Seven  days.” 

"Wha  foah  washee  evely  day  ?  ” 

"Why  every  day  ?  Because  I  must  have 
them  clean  every  day.” 

"  Me  washee  big  female,  got  heap  clothes; 
washee  tabey  cloths  two  time  one  week,  no 
moah.” 

"  That  ain’t  what  I  asked  you,”  said  the 
proprietor,  growing  impatient.  "I  want  to 
know  how  much  you  will  charge.” 

The  laundry  man  mtuje  another  calcula¬ 
tion  on  his  finger-ends,  and  finally  said, 
Too  dollah  one  week.” 

"No,  I  can  do  better  than  that,”  said  the 
proprietor,  turning  away.  . 

No  likee  ;  s’pose  you  like  pay  nine  dol¬ 
lah  eighty-five  centsee.” 

"No.” 

"No?”  repeated  the  Chinaman,  picking 
up  his  basket  and  moving  towards  the  door; 
then  turning  suddenly  around,  he  said, 
nine  dollah  six  bitee.” 

“No,  you  charge  too  much.” 

The  laundryroao  passed  out  of  the  place, 
but  iu  a  moment  re  appeared,  and  putting 
his  head  inside  the  door  said  :  "You  likee 
pay  nine  dollah  forty  centsee  ?  ” 

“  No,”  said  the  proprietor  once  more,  “I 
don't  want  to  have  anything  more  to  do  with 
you.” 

All  light,"  said  the  laundryman,  moving 
away ;  ‘T  go  see  my  bludab,  s’pose  he  say 
me  workee  too  muchee,  me  come  back  to- 
mula;  tell  you  goo-bye,”  and  slinging  his 
basket  across  his  shoulder  he  disappeared  in 
the  throng  on  the  sidewalk. 


$1.75.  One  lot  SATIN  SKKGK, 
$2.6S  each. 


FROM  9  OK  NTS  TO  $9  M  K  A  <  ’  I  f .  Ono  Lot  SATIN  OOAOHINU 
in  riiaii^eahlc  ami  Si-r^o  Satin,  al  only  $1.25  each,  fully  worth 
iriinineil  with  live  inch  Silk  Lace,  in  every  color  lining,  ut  only 


Importers  Samples  of  Summer  Gloves, 


ONE  LOT  AT  10f.  A  PAIR, 
Worth  25  cents. 


ONE  LOT  AT  15c.  A 
Worth  35  cents. 


ONE  LOT  AT  25c.  A  PAIR 
Worth  150  ceiita. 


In  this  lot  are  about  1,800  different  Styles,  and  are  the  Samples  that  Importers  take  orders  from 
We  closed  the  lot  al  about  35c.  on  the  dollar,  and  invite  all  to  secure  a  pair  la-fore  they  are  al)  Hold. 

L.  S.  PLAUT, 

715  &  719  Broad  Street. 


COMPETITION  DEFIED !  COMPETITION  DEFIED  ! 

A.  H.  VAN  HORN  &  CO.’S  PRICE  LIST. 

Carpets  and  Furniture. 

1  OO  Parlor  Suites  in  Plain  and  Embossed  Silk  and  Mohair  Plnehcs,  Spun  and  Raw  Silk*,  Rep  and  Hair 
cloth,  from  $300  down  a*  low  aa  $25. 

75  Walnut  Bedroom  Suites,  H  pieces,  Marble  top,  from  $400  down  a*  low  aa  $42.50.  « 

150  Ash  Bedroom  Suites,  from  $IOO  down  *■  low  aa  $25. 

200  Enameled  Bedroom  Suites,  from  $50  down  aa  low  as  $14.50. 

150  LoiiDges,  Patent  Bed,  common  Bed  and  Single,  all  kinds  of  coverings,  from  $50  down  aa  low 

as  $4.75. 

CARPETS). 

25  pieces  of  Velvet  from  $1.75  per  yard  down  to  $1.25;  50  pieces  of  Body  Brussels,  $1.50  per  yard  down  to  $1  25; 
150  pieces  of  Tapestry,  from  $1  per  yard  down  to  70  cents;  25  pieces  of  Three-ply  from  $1.25  per  yard  down  to  $1 ; 
200  pieces  of  Extra  Supers  from  90  cents  down  to  75  cents;  800  pieces  of  low  priced  Ingrains,  Lists,  Hags  and 
Hemps,  from  50  centsiper  yard  down  to  25  cents.  70X1  yards  of  Oil  cloth,  well  seasoned,  all  widths,  from  75  cents 
per  yard  down  to  25  oAls. 

CHINA  MATTING.— Just  received,  100  rolls  of  plain  White,  Check  and  Fancy,  tome  as  low  per  yard  as 
fifteen  cents. 

Besides  an  immense  stock  of  Pier  and  Mantel  Glasses,  Extension  Tables,  Dining-room  Chairs.  Bookcases 
Chiffonieres,  Wardrobes,  Marble  top  Tables,  Lounges  of  all  kinds,  Window  Shades,  Linoleum,  Mattresses  of  all 
kinds.  Children's  Carriages,  Refrigerators,  Wire  Safes,  Stoves  aDd  Ranges,  and  everything  in  the  housekeeping 
line  at 

BO  per  cent.  Jfelotr  any  House  in  the  Trade . 

EASY  PAYMENTS  TAKEN  WITHOUT  EXTRA  CI1ARGE.  GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE  OF  CIlAltOE  IN 
ANY  PART  OF  THE  STATE. 

A.  H.  VAN  HORN  &  OO., 

The  Largest  and  Leading  Carpet  and  Furniture  Establishment  in  the  City. 

73  Market  Street, 

Near  the  Court  House.  NEWARK,  N.  J. 


NOTICE.— To  every  person  Buying  to  the  a  mount  of  $20,  a  numbered 
check  will  be  given,  for  which  A  GRAND  PRIZE  DR  A  WING  will  take 
place ,  June  30th,  1SH4,  of  the  following  articles:  ONE  IIASDS031K 
BEDROOM  SUITE,  ONE  ELEGANT  PARLOR  SUITE,  ONE  FINE 
GENTS 9  EASY  CIIAIR,  23  YARDS  BRUSSELS  CARPET,  ONE 
LADIES’  ROCKER,  (Latest  Style),  ONE  STOVE,  etc .  PRIZES  VALU¬ 
ED  AT  $1,000, 


A  lady  90  years  old  remarked  to  M.  de 
Fontennelle,  whose  age  was  85  :  "Death 
has  forgotten  us.”  "Hush  1  ”  said  M.  de 
Fontennelle,  putting  his  finger  to  his  lips. — 
Paris  paper. 

*•*- 

Don’t  call  a  very  large,  strong,  sinewy 
man  a  prevaricator.  If  you  are  sure  he  is 
prevaricator,  hire  another  man  to  break 
the  news  to  him. 


Stoutenburgh  <fc 

NEWARK  CLOTHIEkS. 


Co. 


CALL  ATTENTION  TO  THE  NEW 


SPRING  STYLES 

- OF - 

Men’s,  Youth’s,  Boys’  ^  Children’s 

CLOTHING 

Now  finishing  daily,  and  offered  at  Very  Attractive  Prices.  You  should  not  purchase 
before  examining  our  large  and  attractive  stock.  Buying  direct  from  First 
Hands  we  save  the  Commission  Profit ,  and  give  our  custo¬ 
mers  the  Benefit  of  the  same .  We  can  confidently  assert  the  Best 
Place  to  buy  your  Clothing  for  ole  Least  Money  is  at 

STOUTENBURGH  £  CO.’S, 

Nos.  803  &  805  BROAD  STREET, 

NEWARK,  IV.  J. 


